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A NEW ENGLAND GIRL.

BY MARTHA RUSSELL,

CHAPTER XL

There would be little use or pleasure in re-
cwlling the six or eight months that followed,
were it not that, dreary as they were, they
fastened within me s fixedness of purpose and
an silent energy of will, for which I have had
much reason to be thavkful. I do not know
what Miss Agness thought or zaid about it, per-
hap: she did not venture to say anything, but
it seemed decided, from the hour of Mrs. Reed’s
arrival, that my place was in the kitchen. Idid
not rebel—I felt quite content to be spared the
constant eriticisms of herself and Mr. Tyler—
basides, Hannah I had come to lock on as my
best friend, next to Miss Agnes. . But Hannab
had spoken words in that one interview by my .|
bed«ide, which made her stay there impossible,
crytemptaonsly as Mree, Reed affected to take
them, She admitted no right of independent
thought, much less of speech, among her subordi-
nates, and the faithful old servant must go.

Fortunately, a letter from her brother in Wil-
limantic, telling of gickness in his family, form-
el & plausible excuse for the necessity which
she felt as strongly as Mrs. Reed.

It was a ead day for me when sha left—a sad
one for Miss Agnes, too. Hannsh had an in-
tarview with her just before she went away, and
when she bade me * good by,” she whispered—

“I sprke a good word for you, Lina, for all
ht and she were there, 1 said 'twas no place
for you in the kitchen, with furrin servant girls,
and be said she would do what was right. 1
hope she will, T know she will, if left to herself;

Reed, who was 8o anxious that Sarsh and Au-
gustus should epeak properly, allow them to
taunt me with being a pauper, and treat me
with such arrogaut injastice. would not
be allowed to spesk to Helen Hullor Bessie
Carter, in that way. Oh, how wearily, and in
what & chinos of childish ignorance and dark.
ness I puzzled over these queries. Later,when
I was old enough to read the world, I knew [

Mrs. Tyler; she was “ weak-minded,” and
“foolish™ in some of her whims. I was a
present ex'penrf, ;:rd I might cntﬂt:q:‘;n oﬂi from
some portion property. i was
not like them ; I had nothin: in m::m with
them, and they could not love what they could
not comprehend, I was dimly eonscious of this
dissimilarity then ; for if they did not love me,
I did not love them ; and I shocked Mr. Tyler,
in replyieg to some query of his one Sunday,
tor I was still catechi with the others, by
biutly scknowledging this.

Passing through the hall when I went down,
I met Miss Agnes. Iwould have avoided Ler,

placing the other under my chin, said—

“ What makes you look 8o paje; Lina? Aud
been erying too! what for?”

1 made some hasty answer, and Mrs. Reed
entering at that moment, she released me; but
from the few words I heard that lady say, as I
went out, I knew Miss Agnes had been speak-
ing §f me, for she said—

“8he is well enough, but has been in & pei
about something, I dare say. She has a terri-
ble temper. I don't see how such a sweet-dis-
posed’ person as yoursell ever mansged her.
She taxes my patience to the utmost.”
= Idid not hear my mistress's low reply, but
Mrs. Reed’s cold, iron tones were very distinct,
as she said—

* Oh, yes, you did. Pray don't accuse your-
self of wroug. Your nature would not allow
it. Besides, Miss Harriet Hart said, no longer
than yesterday, that you make a slave of your-
sell for her. It was injudicious, to say the
least ™

“Zerling Day!" Mrs. Reed spoke in her
most ivflexible tones one half an hour after
ward, as she came into the kitchen, “if you
choose to suiffie and cry all the time, I trust

bat you must try to do well for her suke; for,
God forgive me if I'm wrong, but I think some
folks in this world don’t care how bad you do.
You must spite them in this, Lina, aud may be
all is for the best. We ought to think so, I
s'pose, but there areso many things to stick in
o7e's throat, that id's hard saying it. Remember
Eli Smith's, Willimautie, child ; ” and with a
grasp that muade my hand tingle with pain,
she do-pl’.llll d.

Now, the oIl home was indeed gone—and I
was a8 friendless aud solitary as when Miss
Agnes brought me there, three years before.
lHannab’s place was supplied by a series of
Irish girls, for Mrs. Reed, being one of those
mistresses who always act on the assumption
that servants are dichonest, seldom kept one
more than four weeks, and 1 had no time to
wnke friends with them, if [ wished.

My schoolmates row saw Sarah Reed when
they ealled. I thirk now that many of them
would have been glad to see me; but, reason-
swyr ike a chlld, T thought if ot;:ern despised
wud disliked me, they must. 1 grew silent and
reserved, and Mr, Tyler thought me completely
subdued.

| suppose Sarah Reed was so worse than
o'hier ciildren naturally, but, seeing others treat
me with dislike and neglect, she improved upon

the example, and very naturally exercised her
ssithinrity hat o L il e R e
relused to obey, and high words followed, giv-
ing her own version of the affair to her mother, |

codaring m

henceforth you will pot do it in Mrs. Tyler’s
presence. She is weak and excitable, and it
seems as if you took a pleasure in distressing
her. I wonder how you can be 8o ungrateful !
I never cry!”

I don't think she did, and it was the last
time she had the pleasure of reprimanding me
for such a weakness,

One thing kept alive hope, and nourished
within me the seeds of ambition and energy. I
was & better scholar than Augustus or Sarsh.
The discipline of the last two years, and my
eilent, reserved life, had given me the power of
concentration which I lacked before; and,
to do Mr. Tyler justice, (for I ought to have
said that since Sarah’s arrival he had matured
his plan, and taught uvs himself,) his method
was uniform and direct, very different from the
desultory way of dear Miss Agnes.

That I shared in the benefit of his instruc-
tions, was, as I learned from Sarah Reed, “a
whim of Aunty Tyler's.” To be sure I had but
three hours in the day—Mrs. Reed could spare
no more to devote to my books, two for study
and one for recitation—but my success made
me diligent, and Mr. Tyler’s efforts to shame
his son and niece for their failures, by descant-
ing upon my lowly condition and scanty advan-
tages, instead of vexing, only etimulated me;
and I could well afford to bear the petty tyran-
nies with which they avenged their defeats,

when T saw Miss Agnes’s eye brighten and her
cheeks iluh: a3 they sometimes did, when she
B |~ =g i P S i =i ~5=0
to admire Mr. Tyler's method.

Hitherto we had all been in the English

who said frequently that 1 was the “worst tem- | branches ; but lhey' were soon put into Latin
pered, most proveking gicl she ever saw.” I |and French, for which I, as a servant, would
date suy | was provoking, but she ought to kave | have no need. 1 do not think the airs that
known that neglect and aversion are poor tools | Sarah, particularly, gave herself on this occa-

wherewith to win a human soul to geulleneﬁ!

gion, and the manner in which she spoke of

sod love, and net have laid to God's making | Monsieur Beauchessue, the French teacher in

that which was only of her own marring.

Bubbleville, to whom they went twice a week

Augustus Tyler and Sarah Reed squabbled | to recite, wounded me half so much as the
constantly among themselves, but they were | thought that I, who might learn, was shut out,

siwiys ready to be close allies against me; and

Success had awoke in me a real love of study ;

as | well knew there was no redress in com- | success had brought the thought, * Why shauld

plwint, | bore their gibes and tricks with an
outward stoicism which 1 was very far from
focling, More than ever since Hunnab’s de-
parture did | dread the appearance of Augustus

not I be a teacher, as well as Sarah Reed?
Why should I accept the condition of servi-
tuda? Their saying 80 is not final; (that was
a great thought for me ;) or, if must serve, why |

was in the way. I was the adopted child of | sh

unwilling that she should see the traces of my |
tears ; but ghe laid her hand on my arm, and | ha

“ Beware, bews's ; don't fall into your old
habits, and think 15 deceive me. No one has
entered this room but you. You were ordered
to place it here, at d the sin lies at your door.”

Before I could ‘eply, Mrs. s Who had
stood listening to Ms adjurations with a look
of scornful impaticace, broke out—

“What ia the ur» of talking to her in this
way, brother ? Tl’ere is no believing a word
e says. You kovw ghe stole the food. Iiis
not the first thing hat has been missing lately.
Last week, I lost t inepence. If I were you, 1
would send her ba k where she came from |’

Somehow, that 1'oman’s look and words stir-
red the passion of resentment and aversion so
long fermenting w thin, to an explosion. Miss
Agnes was not prelent, with her pale face, and
timid, pleading ey-s, and 1 burst forth—

“I suppose yov would, ma’am ; but that will
be as Mrs. Tyler ¢ iys ; though, if it wasn't for
ber, I wouldn't ca e how quick!”

“ Hear—only Iar the ungrateful thing!”
| she said, with a ¢/ el smile.

“I am not ung! teful, ma’am ; I wounld work
my fingers to the ione for Miss Agnes; and I
ve as much rigl t to be here as you! ™
“You little in budent wretch! How dare
you talk so to me ¢

I was tremblinj from excitement. All the
slights, misconstrt Mions, and cold looks, T had
endured for the veary months past, seemed
roching to my thr iat for expression; and Mr.
Tyler must have 1 tad something of my feeling
in my look, for he¢ recoiled, and gazed at me
with real astonish nent, as I retorted—

“Itis the truth I wizh Miss Agnes would
send you away! You have made her sick,
and pale, and sad  She don't act a bit as she
used, nor laugh n r sing, now ! "

o ‘]‘ The girl is be ide herself ! " exclaimed Mr.
yler,

“ She is just al{ she always iz, though you
dou’t see her, day afier day, as I do. She is
the worst-tempere i, slyeat, most deceitful child
I ever saw ! gai’ Mra. Reed.

“1 am not sly— : don't open drawers and peer
into ple’s thing 4, like your Sarah—and Iam
not deceitful. I d¢ not pretend o like folks, and
then talk about th tm when they are gone away,
as you do. I nev r pretended to like you, and
I dou't; I couldn '.iFl tried ; and if you want
to know who eat t \e tosst and meat, Augustus
Tyler did, for I sa v him come out of the room
a few minutes ag , with his mouth crammed
full, and there ar: some of the leaves of his
Latin grammar u ,der the table; and what's
more, ma'am,” I +‘ent on, for a strange feeling
of trinmph filled ‘te with exultation as I no-
ticed Mr. Tyler's | ‘ok of consternation, and the
anger and surpris' in Mrs, Reed’s freezing eye,
““if you want to kr Yw who took your ninepence,
ask Augustuswhei 1 he got the money he bought
the oranges he ha the day you went to the so-
ciety at Miss Har s; or Sarah, how many he
gave her nottote 17

“I will ask the n! " she said, flushing red
rongh her thick tkin with anger; *“ but you
needn't think to g t off by accusing them; I
have no doubt but they are clear.”

* Cali them now sister,” said Mr. Tyler, “and
Zerliva Day,” he dded, turning to me, “ I am
convinced, after tl is display, that the hope I
cherished of maki 1z you a chosen though hum-
ble (according to 3 sur slation) plant in our little
vineyard, is false. If it proves, as I fear it will,

that you have bee 1 again guilty of falsehocd

and dishonesty in ! his matter, we shall be forced

to send you away, 33 my sister sugzests. Your

language and mas her is utterly disgraceful—

more that of a fur than a young girl ! ™

An half hour ls er, when the ferment of pas-

sion began to sul¥de, I knew it was—I felt

that if' it 'was the ‘7uth that I had epoken, it

was not for me, s kild, to speak it in that way ;

but 1 did not gee { then, and 1 made uo recly.

stoutly denied all F 1owledge of the missing food,

as I knew he woulsy, saying that he had been up

stairs, studyiog h¥ Latin lesson.

“ What is your eszon lo-day? ” asked Mr.

Tyler.

“Nouns of th' fourth declension, eection

126, he said, an . was going on with some

further assertion, when Mr. Tyler thrust the

stray leaf from b 3 old grammar, containing
that very lesson, b fore his eyes, saying, in that
tone of passion w lich I remembered so well—
* % Enough., Te  me, then, how came this
leaf oa the floor b ire, if you had it up stairal”
The boy shook, turned pale, and at last burst
into tears.

 Now, sir, did 2on take that toast 7"

He blubbered { tth the confession, begging

it the kitchen, with his unwholesome skin and | should 1 not choose something beside this | for mercy.

dull, stony eyes. 1 instinctively shrunk from
him, and he seemed to dalight in ferreting me

it trom each nook, where I chose to ensconse | eome day, and take all the little friendless chil- | boy, if I had bee
mg-e!f during my leisure moments, on some | dren to my care? With Hannah for my house- | gides, I had no | ime left me; for

kitchen drudgery, which Mrs. Reed daily Enta
upon me? Why should T not have a school

I should have pitied Mr. Tyler's surprise
and grief at find 4g such a flaw in his model
in any mood to pity. Be-
8.

pretenee or other. But only my own room was | keeper, and little Ad'line Leete should help | said, with a glanc? of mingled dread and aver-
free from him. Dot it was not from Sarah. She | me ; Uncle Steve shonld come, too, and, there- | gion at me—

was possesced, a3 such small minds usually
ure, with s insatiable curiosity, No nook or cor-
wer of the house was safe from her peering
eyes, snrcely from her hands, for her selfish-
ness ¢ qualled her curiosity. She was covetous
of everything—not like Augustus, simply to
gratily her appetite, but from & mere miserly
iove of hoarding, She had no scruples about
entering my room when she choose, and she no
suoner =aw Ollic’s legacy, my precious little
trunk. that she coveted 1t for Ferself. “ She
waoted such a livtle trunk to hold her dissect-
ing maps. Would not I give it to her 7"

“ No. Ishould not give it to any ore.”

“Would not 1 zeli ii, then—she would give
me her picture of * Elizabeth * (I did not know
what & beantifel lady it wae) and a string of
bisck glass heads for it; she would even give
e the pretty piece of pink calico Aunt Tyler
pave her lasi werk—it would make me a nice
swpren. Would I swap?”

- .\"."P

“What did I want that trunk for? She wss
sare an apron would be of moch more use! ”
How much like her mother she was, as she put
that question,

“ 7T put my things in, to be sure,” I said.

“ What things? Let me see them 7"

I snswered by replaciog the trunk upon the
chest where it had stood ever since I had come
home with Miss Agnes, for I had been sweeping
and dusting my room when she came in.

“Yon daren’t open it!" she said, taunting-
'y. *Ycu kuow you haven’t got any things.”

“1 bave, t00,” I raplied, doggedly; “and
wome of them I bronght from a great ways off
from here "

“ You lie,” she said, angrily; “1 know all
gbout your lies. Uncle told me, and said I
musto’t be like you, Miss. Besides, you were
poct—town poor, without & decent rag 1o your
back, when eout took you; aud how ebould you
bave anything 7" :

The hot angry blood rushed burning to my
brow, aud the hot apgry words to my lips, but
1 remsembered Miss Agues and all she had said
o me during that interview. Iremembered her
little dead baby, end all she had hoped from it,
and my own silent vow; and, choking down my
snger, shutiing bsck the mogry words with
clenched teeth, 1 kept on my work in silence.

“You need not sulk, Miss,” she said, afier
waiting & moment ; “it wout do here. Besides,
nubody eares whether you speak or not. I shall
see what thete is in that trunk sometime, you
see if I dou't. I gaess if mamma says so, it will
come open.”

I made no reply ; but as soon as she had de-
acended the last stair, I burst into tears. I
was not angry then, but ah! so unuiterably
wretched! 1 felt so homeless, so unprotected
and friendless. Why was 1 so unlike other
<hildren in these respects? Why had I no
{nther, or mother, or uncle, or aunt, like Sarah
Reed? Who were my parents? Where did
they die? Sarah’s words had recalled Brain-
whand and my life there—old 8ally Hunt and
Urncle Sieve, little Ad’line, and Po{ly Maria—
and | wondered if I could find the way to the
Cove, sud if Uncle Steve would let me live with
them if 1 did. I thought he would; but the
events of the last two years had unsettled my
noticus of everything. Why did they all dis-
like me? Why did Miss Agnes now so seldom
sce we? Wiy did she speak g0 hurriedly when
she did, us il afeaid to be seen doing it. She
said ehe bad forgiven me for my falsebood, and
that God would forgive me. Why did Mrs,

fore, my home must be in sight of the broad,
blue eea, that we all loved so well.”

With such visions as this, | was not so very
poor a8 I seemed. Btill they might have re-
mained visions, and nothing more; for that
cold, freezing atmosphere was not favorable to
revolt, and I must be thoroughly roused, to take
the first step towards their execution, had it not
been for & circumstance that oceurred soon
after, and made my absence then as necessary
as was that of Hannah Smith.

I have said that Mr. Tyler was something of
a gourmand. Miss Agmes hiad delishted in
preparing little delicacies and nice dishes for
him, particularly on occasions when his busi-
ness or pleasure grevenled him from eating with
the family; and Mrs. Reed, who affected to
consult his taste above all things, since her
arrival, continued the practice. Sometimes
they were prepared for him on ordinary occa-
sions, on plea of a fastidious appetite; and I
often wondered how he could eat them with
such evident relish, with the greedy, envious
eyes of Augustus and Mother Tyler, to say
nothing of Sarah Rszed, fixed upon every other
mouthfnl.

We children were still mspooed to be strictly
corfined to the vegetarian diet, but it was true
osly so far as I waa concerned; for Grand-
mother Tyler pursued her foraging expeditions
to the kitchen, as usual, even under the eye of
Mre. Reed, whe, however she might support her
brother in publie, did not hesitate to give Sarah
& nice bit now and then, in private. I might
possibly have shared, or helped myself; but
since my illness I ‘had never recovered my :F-
petite, and I did not care for animal food. My
chief diet was milk, of which I had a plenty.
True, I felt faint and weak and exhausted, often,
but then I was not sick; and if I did not ¥ grow
a bit,” as Miss Fanny Moore often said, and was
“ thin and sallow as an Iedian,” there was no
one to blame. Miss Moore, i think, felt the
chenge in our household, as muck as myself;
though ber murrigge with the Doctor aud her
new duties gave her aomething to do besides

weeping over sentimental poews,

One day, towards the last of February, Mr.
Tyler had occasion to leave home. As he would
be absent gt dinner, a nice lunch of veal catlet
and toast was prepazed for him ; I carried the
covered dishes into the dining voum myself, ac-
cording to Mrs, Reed's order, and placed them
on the table; then, seeing one of the blinds
loose, I raised the window, fastened it, and left
the room. I saw no one jn the room then ; but,
gsome momenis afterwards, as | was dustipg in
the ball, Augustus Ttihr came out slyly, sud
stole :Kd:m He thought I did not see him,

id, and
some kind of viand.

Reed to the dining-room.
What is his

i
s Nosst b ey,

]
ing my toast?”

hear; but that was not Recessary,
ly opened the door,
Mr. Tyler was very angry,
fiashed face, and quick, spasm
“Come here, Zerlina Day,
to kuow how long [
suffer from
ty daily, how dare you—how could
went on, glancinﬁ piteously at the
dish of toast an ¥
the food prepared for my necessities! Speak
“1 did not, sir.”"

odic breathing.

that his mouth was stuffed full of
moment Mr. Tyler entered, and
Who has been eat-

Reed made some repl ,ihich,ldidnct

ary, as she instant-
and ordered me to come in.
I knew by his

he eaid, “ I want
and my household are to
wickedness, Fed by my boun-
ou "—he
-emptied
the mangled veal —“steal | very

In

" Brother, thert is no reason for keeping that
girl here longer. She has brought discord
enough here, and In Augustus you see the frait
of her evil exan ble. [If you choose to bear
such language 8 «d conduct longer, you can;
but either she or { leave the house.”

Mr. Tyler mad a gesture to me to go. Not
a word of apolog, for the false, degrading aceu-
sations against a riendless child—no acknowl-
edgment of mist# ‘en judgment—only “Go!”

I left the roo | with a hard, angry feeling
burping in my ! tart; but when it went down,
and the fierce fI! mes cooled, I felt (as I have
said) that I had one wrong.

No provocatic 1 could excuse my intemper-
ate and disrespe ‘tful manner; and instead of
feeling triumph | ¢ the vindication of my inno-
cence, [ was very wretched, indeed. Many and
many a time ha | Ilonged to have Augustus
and Sarah discc ‘ered in some of their tricks.
I had anticipat¢ 1 a fierce satisfaction—a tri-
umph—at the tf sught ; but now I could think
of nothing but vy own viclence.

I went to my ‘com. No one called me, as
usual, to take m ¢ ghare of the work, and I sat
and thought of my wickedness—my broken
vow to Miss Ag ‘es—of my dreary position—
while the hot, bi ter teara fell slowly down my
cheeks. I thouy htof the future. Would they
send me away? . I hadad kind of satis-
faction in think ng they would. But when?
Agnin the thou; ht of Uncle Bteve and little
Ad’line recurret’ to me, like a light amid ms
dark world. 1 ‘#lt quite sure that they woul
shelter me, It ‘was my first day of liberty ;
but, like all lil 4rty brought by violence
wrong, the old - ternal curse clung to it, and
poisoued all its, yoments.

I went down #  supper. OFf late, I ate in the
kitchen with M{ ‘garet, and there I saw no one
but her. The f izt day, I went down and per-
formed my usut ' tasks; but though Mrs. Reed
came into the yiitchen several times, she did
not spesk to m', or get mz any new as
was her wont. She even did not affect to see
me. Had I be n a block or stone, she could
not have been more unconscious of my pres-
gnce; and the aaifformed resolve to confess
my sorrow for £y yiclence was petrified by her
indifference.

During the 710rning, I saw Mr. Tyler and
Miss Agnes drive away. The tears came to
iy eves a8 | witched the carriage; for I felh
if she knew thit truth of the affair, she coul
never know all the provocation, and she was
lost to me forevsr. Augustus and Sarah came
through the kilichen, but they followed Mrs.

Beed amph: — they even failed to make
rima;e:;nt and ] koew, from that, I was
gunmd beyon: lemptiou.
Oh, the two ys that followed l=—the

suspeuse sod neliness and dread that filled
them! Idon" think I could have borne an-
other like thed'. I did not mind being aione
I was used to.{nl; but to be surrounded by
le who lo¢ ked npon me with ill-concealed
i s & Lhr h%-hb: avoilded “‘}ls sbmhoned;
the golitude of' the hot, illin;tghls
which Uncle S eve used to tell, would be prer-
erable to that., i
I was glad ¥ hen a summons from Mr. T{ier,
on the third ds}, called me to the study. I ex-
severe ankea—Jnnishment, perhaps—
e spoke to me pomp-
ously—condes, ‘endingly, of course—bat not so
sternly ; .'nd Miss Agues, who looked ngi-
tated, thnugmlsned, greeted me in her old
kind way, whivh brought the water to my eyes.

“Lina,” she said, looking gratefully to hJ
husband, “ we have some news for you, H
would you like to go away to school.”

" V:ll'{ much, indeed, ma'am.”

“Well, Mr. Tyler”—she looked at him, an
he waved his hand, as if to say “Go on ”—¥
Tyler, out of his d interest for you, and hi
great desire to gratify me, has been looking
suitable school for you. This morning he
ceived & letter, in reply to one he had wrilte
to a lady of his usintance, who is prece
tress of Onklswnﬁhool,mrl-——, and sh
kindly consenta to receive you into her family.

n certain conditions,” Mr. Tyler conti

ued. “You will be expected to perform

tain portions of labor, during your leisure hours
as an equivalent for your board. The tuitio
feea we shall discharge, as long as you give
isfaction to Mrs. Ellis. This arrangement
think rather a benefit to you than i
8y your position in life is such that you wi
need to depend in a great degree on your
exertions. Mrs. Tyler thinks you have
eiti?,s for a teacher—I am willing you

“T had hoped before this that Cousin Rajp
Anmesley would have returned from India, snd"
that I might have consulted him,” began Miss
Agues; but Mr. Tyler raised his eyehronit
surprise, and she grew confused, while he said

“ Mr. Ralph Annesley’s opinions with rﬁf‘rﬂ
to the destiny of an immortal soul are of little
importance, i!n, Tyler. Were it the training
of a dog, it might be otherwise.”

Miss Agnes sighed. Perhaps she thought of
what he said down by the Pond, when he urged
ber to take me—*I would at least treat her aa
well as I do my dogs!” [Idid. |

I thanked them earnestly—so earnestly that
Miss Agnes said, rather sadly, “ Then you are
very glad to go, Lina.” '

“To be sure—she should be”—returned her
hushand. “Few girls, of her condition, have
such advantages held out to them. You will
be prepared to take the stage Monday morn-
ing, at five o’clock.” |
“8o soon, dear?” inquired my miatress,
“I am afraid we shall hardly be able to fit her
out in so short a time—she will need some new
clothes.”

“Very little will be necessary. We do nat
wish to foster a vain desire for show or con-
formity to the world. A few plain, substantial
garments, will be all that will be needed in that
rural retreat.”

Ihad conquered. The “brand” must be cast
out of the house, that there might be peace;
but did Miss Agnes know why? I never could
answer this question; bat I think not. Now,
I am glad she did not—glad that she saw in
the change only another evidence of her hus-
band's great benevolence and goodness.

The three days that followed were very busy
ones to me. My trunk was packed late Satur-
day night, and on Sunday night Mr. Tyler or-
dered me to say “ Good bye” to Mrs. Tyler,
a8 it would not be wise to disturb her so early
in the morning as the hour at which the driver
had orders to call for me.

I was struck dumb at this proposal, or rather
command.’ I had hoped for cne moment with
her, my only friend, alone.

For the National Era.
FEBRUARY RAIN,

BY HELEN L. DOSTWICK,

Siarless i the night, and dreary,

And my ear is very weary,

Listening 10 the wind's hoarse sighing,
And the honrser wave's replying;

To the fitful dush and Hutter

Of dend vines sgainst the shutier;

To the natterinr nnd the ha ot

And th# riotons refeain

Of the February Rain!

Ii 1 slumber, dream 1 ouly

Of all things most stark and lonely—

Beetling cliffs, with shadows dismal,

Lost in blackest deeps abysmal ;

Speciral horsemen, madly niding;

Speectral sails, by moonlight gliding;
Lightning-searred and blackened branches;
Olicking, shuddering avalanches— |
Sirange, that Thought should entech such train,
From the Febroary Ruin!

Yet | know the kind Earth keepeth
Fvery little drop that ereepeth

Down nmong the roots of flowers,

To make glad the April hours :
Whespering, 'mid the grains and grasses,
As the cold baplism pusses,

“To! ‘neath aspect of affliction,
Nature’s holiest benedietion !

Fairer erown shall summer gain,

For the February Rain!

And from this 1 fain would berrow
Comiort in my night of sorrow |
Trusting that the clouds, distilling

Now such bitter drops, and filling

All my heart with doubt and sadness,
Yet shall water germs of gladness:
Fiowers whose hloom shall languish never,
Pure Resolve, and strong Endenavor,
Haope serene, and ehastened feeling,
Meek-eyed Faith to Heaven up-stealing,
Patient waiting, seli~deninl,

Fill | bless this stormy trial,

Even as flower, and fruit, and grain,
Bleas the Febraary Rain!

Ravenna, Ohio,

BPECIAL SESSIONN OF THE BENATE,

Thursday, March 5, 1857.

The Senate met at one o’elock. |
Mr. Allen submitted a resolation that a com-
mittee be appointed to wait on the Presidgnt,
and inform him that the Senate had assembled
and was ready to receive any communication
he might be p{aued to make. |

Mr. Mason submitted a resolution fixing the
daily hour of meeting at one o’clock. '

r. Collamer moved to amend it by

out the word one, and inserting twelve ; w
was ed to, and the daily hour of meeting
is fixed at 12 M. .

Mr. Allen reported that the committee

inted to wait on the President, and inform
Ris that the Bedete hed sdsmbled, snd
ready to receive any communication he might
be pleased to make, had formed that
and that the President replied that be
would zend in & wrilten communication to-

morrow.
Mr. Benjamin moved that the Senate take
up for consideration the report made by him
at the last session, to reorganize the ng
committees and fix the number of clerks, &c. ;
which was agreed to.
There wero several amendments made,
ing the report somewhat from that publish-
dmwm&nthoﬂmnsheuponm,nb-
mitted, such as giving additional members, &c.
Mr. Batler asked to be excused from

ltrilﬁ!_n :

The motion was to.
The was then adopted, and the
adjo

Jjo both Houses of Co: from certain/sub-
3 of Great Britain, praying Congress to re-
¢: its sanction to convention signed st

On motion by Mr. Pearce,

i:on_ed by the expiration of the term of the Hon.
\ames M. Mason, be now filled by the Presi-
tent of the Senate.
| Mr. Bigler said he rose to a question of
Fiviiege. There had been placed in his bands,
r & request that they might be presented to
Benate, protests against the validity of the
“lm of his colleague, [Mr. Cameron.]
he from the House was signed by
rty-lour membera, and that of the Senate by
fteen, detailing the grounds on which the
rotests were based. He would ask that they
Iaid on the table until the committee were
spointed, when he would move their reference
t the Committee on the Judiciary.
Mr. Cumeron was understood to express the
kbpe that the protests in question might recsive
prompt action of the Senate; and when
@ commitiees were appointed, if his colleague
tlr. Bigler] did nos at once make the motion,
éhh{r. C.) would eertainly do so.
e Senate then p ded to the considera.
ton of Executive business; and, afier a brief
jeriod spent therein, adjourned to Monday,

Foreign Correspondence of the Era.
LIFE IN PARIS,

P aris, February 2, 1857,
To the Editor of the National Ere:

Oneof the old aristocratic abodes of the Rue
de Varmnes, Faubourg St. Germaine, inhabit-
ed for nany yaara by the late Duchess de Mon-
tebello,has been the rendezvous, for the past
week, of the fashionable Parigian world,

Thefabulous accounts given of the extensive
collection made by her, consisting principally
of porcelain of various fabrics, periods, and
countries, aud of nicknacks that have belonged
to distinguished persons before the time of
Tezror up to the present, excited my curiosity
to such 8 degree that I procured a ticket, and
followed in the train of distinguished visiters.

Duchess de Montebello was the wife of the
‘amous Marshal Lannes, one of Napoleon's
favorite generals, who was known to be pos-
sesged with the monomania of collecting relics,
especially of china, from the earliest periods of
the fabrication of porcelain at Scores, Swxony,
and others. No one, however, had an idea of
its extent. Almost every family of note and
fortune in Paris collects either paintings,
bronzes, plate, or porcelain, to & reasonable
degree; but the idea of filling large rooms or
more 10 overflowing with ten and twenty spe-
cimens of the same identicsl article, in form,
color, and size—perhaps from the same piece
of clay—is preposterous ; and had I not myself
counted two handred and fifty-two teapots in
two rooms ouly, I could not eredit it. !
Duchess de Mont:bello was very different
from many of the wives of Napoleon's mar-
sbals—an elegant, intelligent woman, She did
not however purchase, like Mrs, Toodles, old
china-cups because they were cheap, in the
expectation that they would be handy at some
futare period, but she paid very high prices for
their historical interest,

Marshal Lannes did not see as much of the
monomania of his wife ag did Mr. Toodles,
Had be lived long enough, he would doubtless
not only have bought a coffin, but would have
buried her in it, to cure her of her passion.
The Iifs of Duchess do Montebello was not
nobleman, very beautiful, accomplished, and
Marshal Lannes's second wile—was married
to him a short time efter Napoleon’s divorce
from Josephine. She had made a deep impres-
sion upon him; and so great was the confi-
dence he placed in her talents and unblemished
character, that, a short time after his marriage
with Marie Louise, he placed her at the head
of the Empress’s hougchold as the First Lady
of Honor; and it is said that Marie Louise
never received nor conversed with any great
dignitary without the surveillance of the Duch-
ess de Montebello, who was ever at her elbow,
and prompt to anticipate or rectify the many
blunders made by this uninteresting member of
the Hapsburg family. She was endowed with
wonderful tact and discretion, and was certainly
not the least interesting character of the past
Empire,

After the downfall of Napoleon, she led a
comparatively retired life, devoting herself en-
tirely to the enlargement of her fortune, and to
the education of her four rons—two of which
have distinguished themselves. One was Min-
ister under Louis Philippe, the other repre-
gents the present French Government at some
foreign Court. The two others led a very gay
life, and were only remarkable for their extray-
agant habits. One of the latier is now aid-de-
eamp to the Emperor.

Thias Palace, or Hotel, as the French call
their private city residences, like most of those
old sristoeratic dwellings, is a fine ancient
structure, with wings, situated between a large
garden, lsid out in the Foglish style, and a
court yard, entered by formidable doors, with

rter’s lodgzes on either side, fronting the street,
excluding the main building from view. These
mansions are charming dwellings —regular
villag in the heart of this great metropolis—
gecluded and surrounded by veteran treea and
shrubs, where the robins, nightingales, and wild

igeons, build their nests and rear their young.

The exhibition was displayed in the large
rooms on the second floor of the centre baild:
ing, literally crammed with all sorts of old-
fashioned furniture and glass cases, covered
and filled with old china, worth its weight in
silver, already numbered, to be knocked off to
the highest bidder, and estimated at 800,000
franca.

Those who are not aware of the number of

rsons in Paris possessed of the Tocdles mania,
.might think that the thousands of china vases,
cups, saucers, plates, aud tea-pots, inelegant
in their shapes, from the Sesres factory, under
Louis XIV, to the time of Napoleon I, and lastly
Irouis Philippe, would not be worthy of a place
on & sideboard ; and yet the antique vases, of
forms most classic, excavated from the very
depths of Herculaneum and Pompeii, would
not bring such fabulpus prices without a pedi-

e. s I

This reminds me of a bottle recently sent to
Paris, from Hungary, with a certificate from
Marshal Radeusky, the great Austrian general,
80 dearly beloved by the Lombardians, stating
that the hottle was standing on the writing-
desk of Emperor Napoleon I, when he (the
General) visited the Castle of Foul.l_tnbleau,
afier Napoleon had left it for the last time, It
was given to him by the Governor of the Castle;
sud the bottle is not remarkable in any way,
except for having the initials of the Emperor
on it.

The owner, who obtained it from Radezsky,
offers it for sale at the modest price of 5,000
francs; but all the Napcleonists are not o
rich,and consequently the bottle is still on hand.
The most remarkable thing is the certificate
accompanying it, written by Radezsky, in Ger-
man, badly expressed, and in a singularly faulty
and ipelegant siyle; proving that grammar is
not requisite to makes & fierce general and a

Made moiselle Rachel, who is now fishing in
the muddy waters of the Nile, recently sold her
hote! on & ion, with all its valuable furni.
tare, the most of which, the ornaments in par-
ticular, had been presented to her as keepsakes.
John Bull distinguished himself on that occa-
sion, 88 he will doubtless do st the sale offthe
lste Duchess de Montebello's collection, proud
to be the of a utensil used by Napo-
leon’s chief cook, Laguipiére. i

In & country where the press is so circum-
scribed as it is in Fracce, the subjects of gen-
eral interest freely discussed are but few. No
one dares {o comment on the doings of the Gov-
ernment or Court, and still less to caricature

That the vacancy in the
mithsonian Institution, occa-

Regents of the 8

them, as the Charivari did in by-gone days, and
8s friend Punch does at present. Humorists

must, however, find some vent for the overflow-
ings of wit, now spent on fashions, theatres, or
some poor notion of little importance in the
civilized world.

This accounts for the continued attacks on

the Crinoline, becoming so formidable in its |

dimensions, that it is feared the police will soon
be obliged to define its circumference, lest it
might be used to barricade. Should they reach
that point of usefulness, they will undoubtedly
be abolished in good society, leaving the vota-
ries of fashion to look like exploded balloons.

encou 1, since they increase the price of
steel The general complaint is, that
nothing can be made to puff out enough, This
may serve as a Lint to the wicker-work makers,
whose day is near at hand. Let them be wise,
and contract for all the willows without delay.
The basket will be the next phase of this swell
fashion.

. Ball dresses are trimmed more than ever, and
it bas N-lllzbmma quite anartistic labor, Very
high double flounces of tulle, covered with either
black or white laces, are much worn. Above
each row of lace the ornaments are varied,
sometimes with garlands of lowers or feathers,
a ruche or quilling of tulle or ribbon, or plait
of either gold or silver braid. The short sleeves
are worn very large this winter, often finished
off with a deep tulle flounce, set in between the
tulle puffa,

The change in the shape and size of bonnets
is not material. I will here describe a bonnet
worn by the Empress to church, on Sunday last,
black and pink, the front and crown of pink
crape, with a fauchon of plaited black velvet in
the middle, between the crown in front. The
bavolet, or cape (worn much smaller than they
were last year) was of black velvet ; the four de
téte was, a8 usual, of blorde lace, with pink
tlowers and black velvet leaves. We have also
seen the same style of bonnet, of white crape,
with a pink or h{ua Jawchon of velvet ; the lat-
ter are mach the most dressy, and are strikingly
becoming,

Garlande, or wreaths, encircling the whole
head, worn about two inches from the forehead,
ure quite in vogue. A wreath of delicate pink
roses, mixed with small tufts of forget-me-nots,
worn by Miss R. at a soirée dansante, given st

In an industrial point of view they should be l

lish were the first who popularized scientific

induced the other Eurcpean nations to follow
|suit. The Germans have therein admirably |

ous works than those of fiction, The Freuch,
a3 a nation, do not read extensively. Beyond
Paris, the publication and ssle of books are
very small. DPrivate libraries are not so gen-
' eral and extensive as in the United States,
| England, or Germany; public libraries take
| their place, and there we find the students and
| men of learning.

We hail with pleasure all popular works, and
we shall take oceasion to give you notice as
they appear. As they will be rare, we shall not
fatigue yonr readers too much. To-day, we

| speak of the work of the distingnished professor
| and phvsician, Lonis Figuier, entitled “ Lanne

| Seientifique et Endustrielle” —a volume con-

| taining facts and speculations which occupied
| the attention of men of science and industry
| the past year. In this work, Fignier speaks of
| public hygiene—on the diseases of the grape.
| vine and silk-worm—on submarinetelegraphs—
on the improvements in various branches of
industry, especially in railroadd —and many
other sabjects of peneral interest,

Knowing the great interest our farmers feel
in acclimating and domesticating new species
of animals that may be useful to them, we
reproduce a page of Mr, Figuier's book, which
treats on the domestication of the hemione

“The garden of plants has only been a short
time in possession of n new guest, worthy of |
a warm welcome. It is a species of the horse
tribe, until now but little known, and seems
destined to render great service to man. It is
hoped it will be easy to iacrease their number
from the present specimens, and to introduce
them into France, when they must inevilably
become a very useful anxilinry of the horse.

“ Mr. Emile Blunchard, attached to the Mu-
seum of Natural History in Paris, has published

our ambassador’s, not long since, was a hecom-
ing and elegant head-dress. We aleo remarked

at the last Tuilleriea ball, a stylish-looking per- |
son, who wore o wreath of velvet cak leaves, |
with tufta of gold and green scorns. |

Fur is the most conspicuous part of a lndy's |
dress, since the return of the Russians to their |
city of predilection. Sable is, of course, the |
most recherchée, and the blacker it is the more |
costly it becomes, interapersed with ouly a few
gray hairs, to show that it is not colored. Rus.
sian squirrel, of a pure gray, unmixed with red
tints, is the favorite trimming for young ladies'
casaques; the latter are still much worn, fitting
to the waist. Of course, the Victorine muff
and enffs must correspond.

Vamir, the Empresa’s perfumer, has a preat |
variely of fans—Lonis XV and Louis XVI. |
The latter are smaller, but equally beautiful, |
ornamented with the portraits of the most re- |
markable beauties of that unfurtunate reign,
and executed with wonderful skill.

It is astonishing that white hair is seen in
Paris. Though gray hair is not countenanced, |
such a phenomenon can only be attributed to |
the general use of the far-famed Teinfure An- |
glaise de Desnoues, rapid in its effect, without |
coloring the skin, and much used, as well, to
dye the eyebrows and whiskers, Rouge i3 also |
greatly in vogue, as well as many other cosmet. |
ics highly esteemed in the past centary. My |
sentiments with respect to them shall {m con- |

trolied, as long as the fashion of powdered hair |
magemoise NACNEIS MOVEMents urye #uin |

followed with interest by the French people,
notwithstanding her caprices, and the contempt
she often manifested for the public. She is
considered an irreparable loss to the French |
stage, According to the latest news, she is now
in Upper Egypt, at Esner; her health is much
improved.

Miss Meyerbeer is engnged to a Prussian
colonel, and the maestro has given his only
daughter the copyright of the opera of Robert
the Devil, and of his new opera, The African,
nearly completed, as a marriage gift. RKobert
the Devil brought Meyerbeer 7,000 francs per
evening, and will continue to do so for many
years. Miss Meyerbeer belonging to the chil-
dren of Israel, and the Prussian colonel to the
church of the I’rotestant King Frederick Wil-
helm, their marriage cannot take place in
Prussia, according to the lawa of the Cham-
paign King. The couple must therefore seek
a more liberal Government to be joined in wed-
lock, and no doubt Paris will be their choice.

Verger's appeal to the Court of Cassation
was rejected, and on the 30th of last month, at
a quarter past seven in the morning, he was
gently roused from a sound sleep, by the prison
chaplain, Abbé Flugon, and the director of the
prigon, to inform him that the fatal moment
was at hand, and that he must prepare for
death, He vehemently declared he would not
leave his bed to go to the scaffold, and that he
would be torn to pieces before he would leave
the room. The director ordered him to be car-
ried ont; four men took him by force to thel
room used for the last preparations, where he |
was handed over to the executioner’s assistant, r
to have his hair and shirt collar cut off. The
touch of the cold sciesors to his neck caused
his demon-like angry red face suddenly to be-
come fearfully pale and dejected. The chap-
lain seized that moment more effectually to re-
new his exhortations; after a short time, the
prisoner rallied enongll to beg all those present
to on his violent behaviour, and then im-
plored the forgiveness of (iod and man for the
odious crime he had committed, after which he
sincerely offered his life, a8 an atonement for
his sina. Verger then threw himseli on his
knees before the chaplain, confessed, and re-
ceived absolution, .

After the lapse of eight or ten minutes, he
got up, and thanked all those present, with
tears in his eyes, for the many favora they had
done kim, left the room without resistance, and
walked to the scaffold, supported on one side
by the executioner, and on the other by the
ch!aiu. who at Verger's request accompanied
him to the platform, where he again fell on his
knees, and devoutly prayed for his family, for
France, for the Church, and lastly for the Em-
peror. Afier embracing the crucifix with fer-
vor, he quietly gave himself over to the execu-
tioner, and was beheaded at half past seven.

The number of persons attending the exe-
cution of the priest was estimated to be eight |
or ten thousand. We regret to state that many |
private coaches were standing near the place
of execution, some of which were occupied by
ladies whose elegant toilet painfully contrasted
with the sad drama they went to witness,

—_—

Forthe National Era.
[FROM AN OCCASIONAL CORRESPONDENT.|
BOOES IN PARIS,
Louis Figuier's Book of Facts for 1856 — The
Hemione.

No one will dere to depreciate the merils of
the French in literature, science, and art.
Their productions are lasting monuments, and
will forever be the admiration of their votaries.
Yet the light of that brilliant constellation of
French genius, consisting of stars of the first
magnitude, has only been beheld by those en-
dowed with a stronger organ of perception than
the mass of the people of France possess, who
are exceedingly ignorant.

Men of science wrole only for those who de-
voted themselves to a certain branch of learn-
ing, and the rest remained unacquainted with
the deductions and practical results, The lan-
guage of that Freemasonry has been Latin,
and it is only since the great Revolution, that
the French savans began to write in their own

language, and from that period the diffasion of

| caught, except in snares and trapa.

an instructive article on the Hemione, which
we give in extenso:

“‘The genus horse comprises, at present,
six species—the horse, the +ss, the hemione or
dzigettai, the daw, the couaggs, and the zebra.

#20f the six species of the genus horse, only |
two render valuable services to man—the other
four have never heen domesticated—though
they are very nearly related to each other.
Judging from their habits and conformation, it
leaves but little doubt as to the possibility of
mauking them equally useful, I

“*The first three species of horses, above
named, are originally from Asia; the last three
belong to Africa, and are to be distinguished

succeeded, and the French also begin to publish [
books intended for the mass, which will no |
doubt give a taste for the reading of more seri- |

llm-dt\_v hag resulted in the success of the Amer
facts, and the happy result which they obtained | ican party. T. Atkins, Americun, is elected

mayor by a small majority. The Americans
have also & majority in the common conncil.

S

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Coroxtzarioxn or Viraxta oy Fumanany
rrROM NEW Exaraxn.—A scheme has heon un
der consideration for some time pust, luokine
|10 the colonization of Virginia hy emisrants
from the Northern States, A great Northern
Emigrant Aid Society has been projected,

with

a capital from three to four millions of dollars,
to be exvended in the purchase of lands in
Eastern Virginia; the design of the Assncin

tion being to partition these lands amaon - act
ua! settlers from Europe and the Nonh, on
accommodativg terms, who will turn their at
tention to a regeneration of the soil, and to va-
rious other industrial pursuits, adapted
the locality and the demands of au accessille
market,

In the promotion of this scheme—at the heal
of which s Mr. Thayer, & gontlenman al one
time actively enguged in organizing the K unns
Aid Society—two objects are proposed to be
attained ; the one being the peopling of o
considerable portion of the Old Dominion with
White lnbor, and the other a lucralive inves
ment, through the judicions application of thai
labor to the worn-out lands of the State. Thera
is no doubt whatever that, p1-|_':|.u:.:ni!\,', thne
Commonwealth would be larsely benafited by
an influz of sturdy laborers, who would devote
themselves to renovating the soil, to establish
ing manufactories, to founding towns and vil
lages, and to developing the miveral wealth so
profusely scattered over a large portion of 1hs
Old Dominion; but whether our neighbors
would regard with as favorable an eve the i
troduction within her borders of a popolatiog
profoundly impressed with Free Soil sentiments

| and therefore devoted to the extinction of Sl

very, is & question we should like to siw
answered by their ablest politica] economists.

The prejudice against New Foglanders of all
clusses and degress in very stronr in gonthery
Virginia, and even now, the Richmond Fugi
rer is bitterly denouncing as kpaves snd
rogues the pediars who have Leen necustomed
to travel throush the roral districts, dis
of their wares und notions, to the great ir
as the Enquirer contends, of the local tral
Perhaps, also, their presence amcng |
population may be regarded ns prom:
spirit of insubordination which has |
played itself so ominously in certain
Nor is this at all to be wondered ai, I
consider the increasing efforts male ar (he
North to incite the slaves to escaps from theig
masters, and the numerous emissaries employed
by the Abolitionists to encourags the attempt,
and 1o assist in and cover up the traces of their
tlight.

Still, 'we cannot see how it is possibla 1o

by the black stripes that embellish their coat.
*‘Buffon and Daobenton entertained the |
hopes of acclimating the zebra, hut they were
not realized. The zebra was sometimes tamed
at the Cape of Good Hope, According to Mr,
Isidor Geoffroy Saint Hillaire, some zebras
have been tolerably well broken in Rurope, so
that their rich owners astonished the pablic by |
the rare luxury of driving a span of zebras.

80 very seldom brought to France. It would
indeed be a beautilul sight to see brilliant equi- |
pages drawn by that rare species of horse, or
to be used for the saddle, I

“‘The conagya, inhabiting the table lands |
of Cafraria, is niso susceptible of being tamed. |
It bas been tried at the Cape of Good Hopu!
with success,
zebra Bnd Couagia in some ‘ru:-‘;'}-o!s. Tt Tives
in the mountainous parts of the south of Afriea.
Severnl daws have lived a long time in the
menagerie of the Museum of Natural History
in Paris, They have had offsprings to the third
generation. One of them was used ina cartl,'
about the menagerie, |

‘4]t is thus proved that the first species of |
horses could be acclimated in France, and
almost as easily tamed as our domestic horse,
The only difticully in Lringing them into gen- |
eral use would be, to get them imported in |
large numbers,

“‘We are indebted to the assiduous exer-
tions of Mr. Isidor Geoffroy Saint Hillaire for
our progreas with respect to the hemione. The
garden of plants in Paris now possesses sev-
eral specimens of that interesiing species, horn
at the menagerie. The public seems to take
great interest in these youne animals, and we
give, therefore, & more Ju:uﬂed account of thiy
species of horse,

“*The hemione was known to Aristotle and
Elius, but it was forgotten for several centu-
ries. The naturalist, Pallas, who lived about
the end of the eighteenth century, was the first
who earefully describied i,

% The coat of the hemione is short and shiny,
and of a light coffee-and cream color on the
back and sides, The abdomen is of a whitish
color, and the exierior of the legs is striped.
The blackish mane commences a little in ad-
vance of the ear, and reaches down to the with. |
ers, sensibly diminishing in lenzth. The black |
color continues in a stripe along tha back, and |
contracts suddenly beyond the hips, termina. |
ting in & point at the root of the tail, The tail
18 covered with short hair, and provided with a
tassel of black hair ut the end. The hemione
is a little emaller than the horse, and larger
than the nss. The ears are not 50 long as those
of the latter, and resemble those of the horse
in shape. The nostrils are shaped like half
moong, the convexities of which are turned
outward, On the whole, the hemione i3 of a
pleasing aspect.

“¢We are'approaching the time when we
shall possess a new species of horse. The he-
mione isuualified to render great services, and
will be in many inatances preferable to the horge
and ags. lts hybrids will have some pecnliar
qualities: the hemione at the Garden of Plants
has been crossed with the ass; at Knowsley, in
the menagzerie of Lord Derby, it has been
crogsed with the daw, It is 1o be regretted that
a cross with the horse has not yet heen obtain-
ed ; but from all appearances there will be no
dificulty in bringing it about. The fecandity
of these hybrida 18 very remarkable. The male
hybrid produced from a hemione and ass, a
strong animal, produced with a she asa and
with a she hemione. M. limile Blanchard
thinks this is to be mscribed to the greater re-
Iationship between the heamione and zes than
that which exists between the horse and ass,

“¢(One of the hemiones of the Garden of
Plants was made manngeable enough in the
course of & few months, that it eould be driven |
et great speed from Verasilles to Paris; and |
ancther was broken for the saddle without dif-
ficulty.

“¢The hemione is found in large herds in the
north of Guzarate ; but they are not easily pro-
cured, votwithstanding their great numbers.
They are awifter than the horse, aud cannot be

“¢In 1823, one male and two female he-
miones were brought to Paris, aund it has not
been peossible to procure any others since then.
There are now eleven at the Garden of Plants,
born and raised in France.

¢ {They kave not in tha least degenerated ;
on the conteary, the offsprings of the Indian
parents surpass them in mize and beauty. This
may be considered sufficient proof that the he-
mione can be easily domesticated, and made
one of the moat useful animals to man.’”

Myuxicirar, Eiecriows. — Auburn, N. Y.
March 3.—The municipal election in this city |
to-day resulted in the choice of Dr. Lansing
Briggs, the Republican candidate for mayor,
by 350 majority.

Rochester, N. Y., March 3.—The Democratic
candidate for mayor is elected by a large major-
ity, and eight out of the ten sldermen are Dem-
ocratie.

Utica, N. Y., March 3.—The Republicans
have elected A. Hubbell mayor by 300 majori-
ty, and all their city ticket, exeept the marshal.

knowledge has been more general. The Eug-

| ilege of voting as they think proper,

prevent capitalista from making investmentsin
the cheap lands of Virginia, if the proprictors
of thosa lands are willing to dispose of them,
nor can any legislative action deprive the new
settlers of the rights of citizenship, or the prin

.I‘i-:t: %
large inflox of emigrants from New Foelard
would create a profound sensation wmonge the

| It is really to be regretted that the zshra is | ©W0DErS of slave property throughont the Stale,

we have not the least doubt, and it is very pos
gible that some effort would Le made 1o aver
the consequences; but as, under the Padural

Constituticn, every citizen of the Uniled States
has a perfect right to migrats wherever ho
thinks proper, and at the expiration of w five

period of time is entitled to enjoy and exer

the same political privileges accorded 10 th

Fhaac b i o L e dommay romit) nsn e
tion should determine to earey it iuto ¢l
Baltimare Patriot, Maych 2

Hg Digp ar nis Post.—A sad bt beastifud
and touching acene was witnessed st the neo
dent at the Da Page bridge.

Uhn the mornng

after the accident, the slow tolling of a bell wii
heard. On looking to see whence it pame, it
was discovered to proceed from the cayine, ne

it lay submerged in the water., The waves, o
they fosmed and surged over the soilon o

gine, swayed the bell, which slone with the
smoke-pipe, appeared above water, and cansed it

to give a slow, tolling sound. When the eu
gine was raised from the water, the engzineer
was found in a standing posture, with his gifl]

cold, icy hand firmly grasping the thratile valve,
as though amid the thick darkness he had dis
covered the perilous condition of the train, and
had sprang to avert the ruin. Dut it wis ton
Inte—the engine und train, witl i precious
freight 'of life and property, went down, aud
daring the dwy ]li_-_fhl tha enrine bell and the
mud rushing waters rang onl s solemn reqnicn
for the dead. Itis probable, that had not th
freight train gone down s it did, the passen
ger train from Chieago, due two bours later, and

| lunded with s'eeping passenvers, wonld ite it

have taken the fwtal plunge,— Jolict 1) mocrer.
U A Cruen I xmisererion.”—Tha Toleda Wl
Iy Messenger says that ey, T, Cres
St. Mark's, in Niagara, C. W., was some
since susperded for lifis, for adultery with one
of his patishioners, The senteace of Bishop
Strachan, of Toronto, was that he shoald be sus
pended, but should keep his title of roctor il
January following, nnd thea retire from the
episcopacy on a life pension of =100 a your!
The rector's assistant, Rev. Mr. Reynolds, ro
fused to be present at Mr., Creen’s servies of
communion, snd gave a8 a reason for it thn
adalterous and drunken life of the rector.  Tha
scandal thus became public.  Hishep Strachun
had to take notice of it—a trial was ordered—
Creen was ungowned, yet pensioned, while poor
Reynolds was adjadged guilty of “acraal indis.
cretion,” a8 the Bishop expresses it, and hay
been indefinitely suspended from clerical duty !

ir ol

wiehks

A Nowvre Degn.—Some months gince, s poor
German neighbor of Gerrit Smith was charpe-
ed with murder. A singular combination of
unfavorable circumstances induced s gensral
belief that he was guilty, and the public exeira
ment against him was very stronp.  Me, Smith
visited the lct:rocted man in the jail, and be
came aonvin that he was innocent.  In the
face of o hostile public sentiment, he volunteer.
ed his services as counsel for the German,
spent nearly & thousand dollars from his own
purse in collecting evidence, and argued ais case
before the jury. By his untiring excrions, the
very dark cloud of unfavorable circumstances
was cleared up, and the innocence of Li: ¢lient
made manifest, uot only o the conrt and jury, but
to the public. Mr. Suuth, with charactenistic be
neficence, crowned his ieaznanimity by giving to
the poor German a smell iarm and five hundred
dollars in money. Nobleness like this is its owi
praise and its ownreward. We wish that it was,
less rare.

Vore or Carivoryia,.—The late Califaruia
journals contain the official retnrns of the votn
cast in California for Presidential Eloctors ai
the recent election. The total vota of the Siate is
110,348, including 125 scattering, The Presiden-
tial tigket ran, on the whole, considerably nhend
of tha State ticket. Thus, while the tutal vote
for Mr. Buchanan stood 53,365, for Mr. Fillmore
36,160, and for Mr. Fremont 20,603, the tolal
vote for Congressmen was as follows : O, L.
Scott, (Dem.,) 50,812; J. C. McKibben,
(Dem.,) 50,896; B. C. Whitman, ( Ani.,) 36,055;
A. B. Dibble, (Am.,) 35,376 ; 1. P. Rackin,
(Repy,) 21,975 ; J. M. Tarner, (Rep.,) 21,164,

Are your lungs diseased, and would you be
cured, do not allow yourself to be experiment-
ed upon, but try a remedy that hus relieved
thousands, and proved itself worthy of your
confilence. We refer to Dr. Wisiar's Baliam
of Wild Cherry.

T0 NERVOUS SUFFERERS.

A tetired clerzyman, restored 1o heaith in o few o s
after many years of great nervons sulfering je guxions
make known the means of eure. Will seand (ice

presaription used Direet'to the Rev. JOHN M, DAG

Tvoy, N, Y., March 3.—The charter election

NALL, 68 Fulion street, Brooklyn, N Y, 550




